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WHY WOMEN

WRITE LETTERS

To Lydia E. Pinkham Medi-

cine Co,

Wornca whio ara well often nals A
the letters which '.'v'\ n i b
.lh"..!..l. o J,.u- Ak i -,' 1 |
genuine?" Are i'- truthiul 3"

“Why do women write cuch § 7"
In answer we say that nav Lave we

published = i'..lr.m us letter or
Never, knowingly, have we pu
an untruthful letter, or one wit
full and written consent of the woman
who wrote it.

The reasopn that thousands of womon
from all parts of the country write such
grateful letters to the Lydia E. Pink-
bam Medicine Co. is that L\ dia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound has brought
health and happiness into their lives,
ence burdenad with pain and suffering.

1t has relieved women from some of
the worst forms of female ills, from dis-
placements, inflammation, ulceration,
jrregulurities, nervousness, weakness,
stomach troubles and from the bloes,

It is impossible for any woman who
is well and who
has never suffered
to realize how thess [/
poor, suffering wo-
men feel when re-
stored to health;
their keen desire to
help other women \\|
who are suffering as (o Y ®

they did.

u#'a t‘lmum}-(

WHY NOT TRY POPHAM S ‘

ASTHMA MEDICINE

Gives Prompt and Posliive Relief (n Brery i
Case. Bold by Drogginte  Price §1.00,
'I‘n.;l Puknge‘

Mall 10e,

Time's Revenges.
“The suthorities wouldn't let me
wear my new buthing costume,” sald
the queen of wmusical comedy, “They

suld |t
“And you had to throw It awny.”
"Oh, no. I''N wear It In the show
next senson. Then they'll pay
o cone uml see IL"”

DON'T LOSE ANOTHER HAIR

Treat Your Scalp With Cuticura and
Prevent Hair Falling. Trial Free.

was too riskay,”

For dandruff, itching, hurning secalp,
the cause of dry, thin and falling hair,
Cuticura Soap and Olntment are most
effective. Touch spots of dandruff and
ftching with Cuticura Ointment. Then
shampoo with Cutlcura Soap and hot
water, No treatment more successful

Fres sample eaclh by mall with Book.
Address posteard, Cuticura, Dept, Ly
Boston. Bold everywhera—Ady, #
Precocity.
exceluimed

“Merey 1™

“The baby

Mrs. Diges

I8 chewing on your pocket

edition of Epletetys,™

“Indesd,”  replied Professor Diggs
with n prowd nod happy look. “Let
the child nlope., It Is seldom that a

mere Infunt shows such o pronounced
taste for the clnssles.”

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remady for
infants and children, and sea that it
Bears the
ignature of y
In Use for Over 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Making a Start

Little Louls was n smuart and
very anxlous to forge nhead in the
world, He got & Job In the local bank,
A wealthy unele met him on the street
one morning and sald:

“Well, how are yon getting
on in business? I s'pose the first thing
we know you will be president of the

hoy

I,utli\.

bank ™

“Yes, uncle,” replied the boy. *I'm
draft clerk nlrendy.”

“What!"  exclaimed the unele,
*Draft clerk? Why, that's very sure

bt
uncle,”

prising vory good.”

“Yeor, replied the lad. “1
open and sahut the windows ncvording
to order, the doors when
poople open "—=Yoeuth's
Companlon.

OLD PRESCRIPTION
FOR WEAK KIDNEYS

A medicinn] preparation like Dr, Kil
mer's Swamp-Koot, that has real curative
value almost Like an endless
ehain svstem the remedy s recommended
by those who have been Lenefited to those
who are in need of it.

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root s a phys
cian"s prescription. It has been tested
for years and has brought results to count-
less numbwrs who have nuffered,

The succens of D, Kilmwer's Swamp-Root
be due to the fact that it fufille almost ev
ery wish in overconmung kidney, liver and

nnd close

leave them

pelly jteeil

WILLIAMS MFG. CO., Props. Clevaland, ﬁ.‘ '

l

B N R R S S Nl

nmoney |

! schoolgir! age to bave lost that

Zo Tz |

bladder discasen, corrects urinary tronbles |

and neutralices the une acid which onuses
rheuins Lism,

Do not suffer
Root from any druggist now,
ment today,

However, if you wish firet to test thie
reat preparation mend ten oemts to Dr.

ilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for a
mample bottle. When writing be sure and
meution this paper —Advy,

Get a battle of Swamp-
Btart treat

One Definition.

"What do you mesn by reverting
to type?™

*"Lugging & controversy Into the
pewspapers.” .

!_
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This is a story of the European
War. t is a tale of spies—of |
love and intrigua among them;
of patriotism and sacrifice; of
war's horrors and demands, It
is not a plea for prepiarcdness or
for anything else. The great con-
flict across the water will pro-
duce some great literature—such
as the American Civil war and
the Franco-Prussian war and the :

Napoleonic wars produced—and

much trash, Metropolitan crit.

ics unite in saying that “Under

Fire” makes a bid for lasting
popularity. Read it and judge »
for yourself. I
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CHAPTER L
 [p—
Just a Hint of Scandal.

Georgy Wagsinfl snuntered into Miss
) room, At

sitting

the daintiest

Wl in and flafflest of
nmer costumes. Georgy was the
dauchter of Sir George Wagstall of

sh admirnlty. She found the
m deserted, except for her father's
irable butler, who was at the mo
ment in the act of placing a tea-tray
apon’ Miks Willoughby's table.

“Oh Misa Willoughby
In?

The correct

Brewnter—Iis
she Inquired.

Brewster Immedintely

siralghtensd himself up in his best
manner
“No, mias! 1 think not,” he replied.

Georgy strolled to the window

“I dare say Fthel'll be bere directly
she =ald—to herself as much as to the
butler, *1'11 walt."

“You, miss," Brewster acqulesced
And with a bow of the utmost cor-
rectness he went out, closing the doors
softly behind him

Georgy Wagstall stood idly looking
out of the window upon the view of
the Thames, It was an August after
poon and the river shimmered ailur
Ingly in the alanting sunlight, Bat
Ethel hod asked her to meet a fow
friends; and Georgy was fond enough
of Miss Wil lnu..un\ not to be repent-
ant for having foregone the delights
of a perfect snmmer evenlng out of
doors. As she stood there in the win-
dow her governess entered.

“0Oh! Hello, Georgy! Am T Iate or
nre you early " Miss Willoughhy enlled

as she saw thal one of her guests was
already walting
“Both!" sald Georgy with a smile.

“1 dld want two minutes with you be-
fore Mie ofhers came, May I bother
You now?"
“Of courae!™
“But

the older girl replied
It's np bother,” she assured her

She sat down on one end of a long
gettee and began to remove her gloves:

whereupon her yonnger charge perched

herself at the other end of the sent
| and regarded her admiringly Miss
Willoughby's falr halr had just the

hint of red In It that was at the same
time Georgy's despalr and  delight
And Ethel was fur enough past the
aAngu
larity which Georgy still possessed—
and loathed. As for coloring, they
both showed the healthy glow which
ia the distingulshing mark of young
Englishwomen of the upper clnss,

“You see,” sitld Georgy,
I'm golng to be awlully presnmptu-
ous—""

“Nonsense!" Ethel interrupted, “You
couldn’t be that when you and your
father have been so very good to me.

7 Come on! Out with it

It was true that
reft that she was deeply In the debt
of the Wagstaffa—both father and
danghter. Befors entering thelr house-

hold as Georgy's governess she hud |

known them upon a feoting of socinl
equallty But fortune had frowned
upon her. And when clrenmstances

bind become most pressing Slr George
to her rellef with the pro-
poral that she nadertake the guidance
of his =omewhat diftienlt datughter. 1t
wis not thut Georgy was greatly qif-
ferent from other giris of the fmpres.
slonahle age. But Sir George's
dutles left him little
the nphringing of his motherieas chlld
And It had struck him that Ethel
Willoughhy was n person who at the
pame thme would be able to sympnthize

had eome

with Georgy's tmpulees amd direet
them Into the proper channels.
“What's on your mind, Georgy?”

Miss Willoughby asked agaln, as the
gir] =til] hesitated.
“It’s about your past" Georgy be-

gan In deadly serfousness
Ethel lauglied at her tragle manner.,
“Have I—a past? «she Inquired

Hehtly.

But the romantic Georgy was not
to be Qivertad from her mood,

“That's just the gquestion,” she com-
mented. “Yor, know I shouldn't mind
It In the lenst if you had. § belleve
fn people lving thelr own lves, In
thelr own way." Georgy prided her
eclf that she was “advanced.” Bhe
eonshlored the ordinary Insular attl-
tnde towsrd what Is termed morality
to he stodgy and Victorian, Indeed,
she quite fancled the more froe-and-
eaxy continental view of life.

“What on earth are yon talking
about? Ethel demanded. IT the truth
were knows abe felt the least bit un-

wmuw-&w

“T'm afrald |

Ethel Willoughby |

public |
fime to devote to

.

PEGRUE .7l
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anfortable beneath the frank stare
friend,

"You remember & month ago, when
you sald you went to  Brighton?”
Georgy continoed relentlessly,

“When 1 sald 1T went to Brighton?
When I went to Brightond' Miss Wil

| of her young

| loughiby corrected her coldly.
But the chill of her remark was lost
upon hor patient Crosg-examiner.

(icorgy was too Inteént upon uncover-
| Ing the romance that she thought ghe
hud stumbled upon to be so easily
!.lnunl raged,

“Well, today at lunch Hugh Middle-
| tan sald you eouldn't have been in
| Brighton that week—" She paused
to watch the effect of her bhombshell

“Did he? Really?' Miss Willongh-
by replind with well-felgned indiffer:
But beneath ber cold ealm her
heart was beating furlously, She felt
for all the world like some wild thing
trappedd, ut bay. And she turned awny
to hide the alarm that she feared must
reveal itself In her face.

“Yes! He was In Paris

“I"aris!"” Ethel echoed with
start

Youth s ever cruel; and
Lhad no thought of paring her compnn
lon, Her sole 18 that if Ethe
were hlding some Halson
ith her.

Thnee,

. and-="
a falnt

Georgy

»l.l"'l W

BoOOrot she

W to shire the romance w

“Yes!" she went on relentlessiy.
“And he saw you there twice thal
week and both times with Henry

Strectman.”

“But that's Impossible
tested,
“But

positive,

Mr, Middleton seemed very
* the younger girl suld some
| what doubtfully

“It's too absurd!" Ethel cried,
ing a laugh. “I wus at Brighton,
can very easlly prove™

“Well—that's settled!” Georgy ex-
cinimed, with an alr of rellef In splite
of her hopes. Her feelings had, ns a
natter of fact, been rhat o«
“Of course I'd only admire you
'nr being brave enough to defy the
conventions. DBut father wouldn't—""

“But T haven't defled con
Ethel insisted, placing both her hands
over Georgy's as.if to emphasize the
truth of her statement.

“rh, 1 don't care If you have,
George's daughter told her callously

Jut you ought to care,’” Ethel pro

tested, Anid as your governess [ cane
not condone such an attitude on your
part. Really, Georgy, stupld as con-
ventlons may appear sometimes, nev-
ertheless there is a bitter penalty M
acted from people who breank them

Migs Wagstaff rose abruptly, as If
Ilmpatient with the views of her gover-
and, crosslog the room, she seat-
el horself ponchalantly upon the arm
of a chair that was druwn up at one

fore-
as 1

SO

ventlons.'

" Bir

neLs

side of the tea table,

“Oh, peoh!” she exclalmed. "All
that parrow-mindedoess s old-fa=zh-
loned.”

The older girl regarded her reprov-
ngly.

“What silly book have yout been
reading ¥ she Inquired. After her ad
vent into the Wagstafl home it had not
taken her Jong to discover that
Georgy's literary tastes had developed
along lines that would scarcely have
met with 8ir George's approval.
| Miss Georgy did mot even
to reply to Ethel's guestion.
had npumerous dlscussions—inore or
less heated—upon the subject of her
reading, which Georgy regarded ns
both footless and absurd. She had
apenly rebellad at reading the books
that Fabel recommended to her, Jane
| Austen apd Mrs, Gaskell were, In her
|uI|:11|u!'|. hopelessly behind the times.

delgn

| with

Henry Strestman,” the younger
girl remarked., *“1 don't like him."
“Don’t you? saldl Fther rellpved

| that Georgy was at lnst convineed that
her suspicions were groundless,

“No! Every time he comes into the
room my buck sort of goes up, just
Itke Rowdy when he sees n ent.”™ Row.
dy was Goorgy's Seotel) terrier, K‘.'h‘-lv
antipathy to cats was proverbial,

"Mr, Streetman bhns been very kind
to me,” ber governess obseryed.

“Oh, don't defend him!™ Georgy
{ eried impatiently, I know inside that
|:r-n| agree with me.”

Miss Willongntiy 4ald not eare to
continue the discussion. And with an
i alr of dismlaslog both Mr, Streetman
and her relations with him from her
own mind as well as Georgy's, ahe
rosa from the wide sent, and as she
glanred at ber watch exelhimed with
surprise:

“"Heavens! It's after five.
fuss up a bit for the party.”

Dut Georgy would not be put off
so easlly,

“Well, forewarned is forearmed,”
she sald sententlously. It was clear
that she did not Intend to be squelched
ke a eblld. If Hemry Streetman
were stlll In ber mind, she saw no
reason why sbe should dissemble In
order to please Ethel or anybody else.

“There’s nothing to be forewarned
about,” Miss Wilioughby abmerved, as
ghe paused at the door that opened
Into her boudoir. “You surely have no
right to put such a conatroetlon upon
my acquaintance with Mr. Rtreetman.

e

I must

Ethel pro .

They had |

“I'm glnd you haven't had an affair |

I can't let you say things of this sort,

lto me. Trs not falr to me. It's not |
even falr to yourself™

While she wus speaking the door
opened  amd  PBrewster, the Dbutier

steppend Into the roon.

“Mr, Streetiian, Ik ealling” he an-
nounced In wellanodulnted tones

“Oh, show him np!"™ Mizs Willongh-
by orderwl And ng soon as Brewsior
had vanished she shol wil
T [ AT ITT o 1k
u — " ! il §)

I.} | l » I| e L i 1 r -
il i f nnke, 1 this
hicpe I 1 'y vivason o dotiht
or exiretne g | of the e Sinan
who was at that mnent walting be
low

Ethel's hand was sn  the doorknob;
mt she besitanted long enoungzhh to any
to Georgy

“T won't be flve minutes. Stay and

| amuse him- there's good glrl™
“Not 1! Mlsx Georgy declared. “If |
he wants to be nmuosed be ean roud
Mineh,”  And as she spoke she slipped

off her

the

Adoor

perch om chnlrarm nud
started for the through which
Brewster had disappeared.

“Don’t e rode 1o him, please,
" Miss Willonghby entrented
that Georgy and Mr. Street
mnan mn meet ronld not re-
frain from trying to smooth the way
for her guest

“Oh, T'll be polite epongh—In

own war," Georgy

Georgy
2o knew

nid she

my
Erimiy,
t she was an
enfunt terrible; and she often took a
mischievous delight In shocking people

reied

She was well aware th

by some unconventlonality

Ethel Willoughby had already closed
| her Dbowdolr door belilnd  ber: bt
Georgy had not yot reanched the hall
befare ter returned to usher in
the enller, who was ¢lose upon s
heels,

Henry Streetman, handsome, wel)
groomed, silghtly forelgn In appear

nee. bowed with extreme affability as
he came face to face with Georgy
Waogstall

But Georgy was decidedly cold to
him. She could be frigidly haughty

when she chose.
“How do you do!" she sald, hardly
pausing in her husty exit from lils dis-

tnsteful presence, “Ethel's dressing,”
she told bim Lurtdedly, “She’ll be
In In a minute. Goodby!" And hold-

ing up her head in ondisgulsed scorn,
promptly left Streetmman to his
own devices,

she

CHAPTER Il
For the Fatheriand.
Henry
after with raised eyebrows,
A blind man eould not have mistaken
the anlmosity that the girl felt toward
him. But that did not trouble Henry
Streetman,. He wns not a  person
whose feellngs were easlly hurt
He had hardly strolied to the center
of the room when the buotler reap-
peared and paosed jost Ingide the
douhle doors that led into the passage.
“("ose those doors!” Streetman com-
manded, quite 4= If he, and not Sir
George Wagstaff, were irewster's
master. And while Brewster promptly

freorgy

“All That Narrow-Mindedness |s Old-
Fashioned."

executed his order, Streetman himsalf
sfole qulekly to the door that led, as=
hie knew, to Miss Wilonghhy's dress-
ing room. He stood there, sllent, for a
fow me listening. And then he
retirned i the walting bufler.

“What newvs, Herr l.m'dvr':“
quired

“Nothing, mvin Rerel™ Under Street-
man's brlgk questlonlng the man had
widddenly becoms metamorphosed. His
manner of a most correct English but-
tor had fallem off bhim ke a clonk
And now he saliated his interrogator in
a fnshion unmia‘nkably military—and
German, at that.
low had two personalitios.

Streetmin eame nearer to the fel-
low and bent his eold eyes upon him.

“You have searched Sir George's
desk ¥ hé demanded,

“T hoave wearched everywhere™
Brewster—or Roeder—~declared, still
standing at attention. An onlooker
could pot have mistaken the fact that
Btroetman was the butler's superior
In mnk. "“But T can find no trace of
any papers about the navy such as
you described.”

“HMave you tried his office?™ his con-
federnte ventured.

Henry Rfreetiman nodded.

“Without resuit!® he replled, some

ments,

' he In-

Streetiman turned and stared |

4 | loughhy,

what gloomily. “BEuf somewners be
must hnve a copy of the admiraity
lnstrections to the fleet.  These would
his departmeat; sl we must
know at what orders have heen
given to the ships at Spithead—where

I Ny

e

they nre golng when this review s |
over”
The spy, Roedor, saluted again,
“1 bave done my hest,” he sald apol
g 1 ¥
[ nt 1y m have," Streetman pre
0 W | the Wibelm=truss
| N hily overiond 1Tup B ¢ |
f t | i |
3 nd tl il 1 10% i .
dontlde dn i v thee |
M [ i . he 1id
Hord o Hpesvats petied  the
| oo wmel p od down the length of
tli= passnee
“No one §s In slght: and I benr notl-

Ing,” he reporred

“Now lock that door™
commanded, polnting toward the one
belilind which he knew that Miss Wil-
loughhy must be dressing

The butler regarded him fn alnrm.

‘Pardon, meln  Herr—but s It

Lractman

Faafe®” he ventured, *“She 18 a wom-
an—"'

“Do not he alarmed,” Sirestman re- |
pssured him “Miss Wlllonghby 8
ensily handled, She belleves vl
wirk Tor the mch secrel service™

*Then ghe i3 a fool,” tls sabordinnte
| declared,
| “NO, no!" Streetman protested, |

| “We must not eoriticive the tonls that
derve ns"  Aud as bhe gpoke e went
to the telephone In a corner of the
room, IMeking up the Instrument, he

poaused and tarnsd to the butier with
i ook of ammsement “*Bir Goeorge
I Wagstaff—Sir George of his mpjesty’s
neyy—wonld be rather surprised if he
know that from hls hoose we were
comnmmunieating with our friends, the
Goermans,” be observed
Wnther!™ his henchman respanded,
with a gleam of humor in his eyes.
*Now lock that door!”™ Streetmnn
ordered onde more “And now to re-

|

‘p-rrl to beadguarters again™ he ex-

| clnimed, wben the butler had turnmi

P the Key nolselessly In Mlss Wil 1
by's door. “Hello! Clty, 422 he

|n'.|-i In n low but distinet volee

| Meanwhile the botler hovered near

biy.
|  “You think, meln Herr,
war?" he asked

“1 do not know
Anil 1f war does come,

there will be
respectfully,

But we are rea l}‘.l
It will b Gers

many's hour—the day at last!” He
turned to the telephone once more, and
hegan speaking Into H- tr n.mu"h-r.l
Are you
snty-six fourteen? . ., . Hello! '1
am thirteen seventeen,” he safd, giv-|
ing the number by which he wns
|I;!u~\\'n In the German secrer service,
| “Yes! We have no news of the ]"Tl'-."l
IIi~h fleet: we have tried everything,
« « = vVery welll Goodby!™

He put down the Ihstrument, and

fn look of annoyance as well as per

plexity was upon his face as he
wheeled about
“What I= it, meln Herr?' his ¢om

asked In an anxious voloe. "Ia
He had long worked in
Strestman, and be

|1»-mi‘-n
it bad news?
|.--n:11|m-~t wm with

|

| wns qulck to detect slgns of trouble
| upon him,

| “They say they must know tonight.

without fafl, the destinution of the
English fleet,” Strectman replled .
Hiv cast a quick glance toward Ethel
Willonghbs's boudoir. *"8o, Misa Wil
you have some work to do!™ |
e muttered, to himself more than to
his confederate. *“Now, unlock that
door!” he ordered. “Ah! that Is dons,
and we were not interrupred,” he sald
In a relleved wolee, when the deft
Brewster had once more suceeeded In
turning the key silently in the lock.
To expedite his prowllngs about the
house at all honrs of the day or night. |
S1r George's butler hud seen to It that
| such things as hinges and l-n-}:-\—-|
whether upon doors or desks—were
| well olled. It wa- “» =upj== fgr de
talls of that sort toat hid léd to s
{ ms=lgnment to his present duty. |
Henry Streetman dropped wnpon
Miss Willonghby's settee fn an attl-
tude of relaxation that revesled some- |
what the marvelous stealn which at- |
tends the performance of exploits in-
sepurnble from bis professlon,
“Pinngerous work, eh. Herr Roedepr?
| And poor pay!" he voucheafed In a |
sudden burst of good-fallows For |
the moment he seemed almost hamnn
| Herr Roeder pulled himself
stifly,
| Mt is not for the monoy that I am
| here,” he anawerid proudly, It ia
for the Fatheriang!™ Desplle the
guarded tones In which he spoke, thers

ship,

togather

wiis an enraestness born of sineere |
patriotism that made hle words ring
convinelngly Une look at the man's
face, atlame with an almost fanatle
geil, ghowed himo ta be the sort to
whom & country l:rll_. well trust her
meCTOlN,

It was ar If the fel- |

| (IO BE

bbbt bbb bbb,
There is a hint that young
Georgy Wagstaff, hating the

sight of Streetman, suspects him -

instinctively and has watched

L hinf and the butier. Whit do you i

- say?

R

CONTINUED.
She Couldn't Have It

A small boy who was sitting next t.
& vaery haughty woman in a crowded
car kept sniffing in a most annoying
manner. At last the lady could hear
it no longer and turned to the Iad
“"Boy, have you got a handkerchief?"
she demanded,

The small boy looked st her for a
few neconds, and then, 13 a dignified
tone, came the answer: “Yen, | ‘ave

but 1 don't lend it t0 wrangers™—
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brought $1046110.55 e thatl the “in between” faces
are oo ut hlm nnd very likely re-
- - flen atk to him just about what
. they sea, Quite often It 1s pm v|‘|l"
[ " B | 182 ML o 3. 2§ . -
i Bl ”'(_I. WSS Ree# DS, | pindness or tendoernd i, far, t
. MATREEL <ac’ lower; choice to by and large, this 1s a falely ju
pritne notiy Mloers §0.504 10,2 Colller's,
fulr 10 good, 885504 20 pluin, $8.254d r AESeae
B.O0; very conrae and o« e " B
e ry . N " ol "| ROBERT J. & D. A. JOLLIFFE, OF
best Cannding teers, SR.50500.45: .
PORASRYL WG 9495 | PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN,
falr to good, $8478.60; common nnd i ;

. o - Flad thelr antomolille (Detroiter) Fnes
plain, ¥TH06K; choles heny native | 12 Q | STO0,
butcher nteers, $6.5060Y: fnir to o, i Tlrrr,‘ o I-(H,-. . l.:hlr L "“ I i
$ X i1 40° bLest handy oo 2 vavge | FlOIED out of thelr gurmge on e

roto good :,J_, . | ning of August 10th. The
common. $6. 7560790 ¥ : | tnken after cleven o'cloek und nelther
£0.2 alr to mo &% - | the nu obille nor the thiel has bhaen
Lae it 1y butch I 7 500 | found, The nutommhile s isured with
776 commoen o good, 5650 TUB: | the Citizens” Mutual Automoblle Lusurs
hest heavy fat enwsw, $0.7541 7 ".‘1|'In'- cotpuny uf ][n'.'.n'll, Mich. Adv,
tutchor cows, $64 660 e el 10
, §r DF AEE Tr Sha ;s ~to | \
canner $5.20@4.25; faney bulls, $6.75 |
a7, ""'"_"' '-7 nexr bulls, $6.2 6507 | Sclentist Proves It |s Possible to Read
Hght bulls, 54550, best feader &7 by Light Given Off by
(T.25; common to good, 36.20660.75; | Meat.
bt Hockar $BI5ET: common L« e
good, $5.50@6.25; milkers and spring h There Is eleciric light, gas light,
ere, $6507188% | eandle Hght, spd there are other well
Hogs Receipts, 50 cars: market | known methods of Hlominntion, buot
10@ 15¢ bhigher; heavy and yvorkers, | the strangest of all lights s that dis-
$10L.204711.50; plgs, $1046 10.25 covered by Professor Mollscl, o well-

Sheep and Jambs: Recelpts,
steady; top lambs, §104311; yearlings,
.50; wetherd, $80; stendy; top, $13;
falr to good, §11@12; fed calves, §6@
bl

I8 cars;

Ete.
Wheat: Cash

Grains,

DETROIT No 2 red,

prime alzlke, $9.55; prime !I..,-ulh_\,
$4; alfalfa, $104r11,

New Hay-—-No 1 timothy, $14@15;
standard timothy, $13.306014; light
mixed, 3139 14; No 2 timothy, §12%
13 1 mixed, $10@11; No 1 clo
ver, 10 rye SITRAW, $.0090%8;

in carlois, Detroit; old timothy, $1740
18 per ton

Fead —in  100.0b sacks, jobhing
lots: Bran, ¥20; standard middlings,
$326; fine middlings, $30; cracked
corn, $20; coarse cornmeal, $36; corn
and oat chop., $32 per ton

Flour—Fer 156 Ibs, In elzhth paper
Bnoks: Beat patent, $7.70; wecond
patent, $7.50; straight, $7.30; spring
patent, $6.10; rye fiour, $6.30 per bblL

Markets,
per bu,

General

Peachos—$3.5093.75

Pinespples— §4604.50 per orate

Lemon Culifornia, $5@8.50 per
box

Applos—84.50G 5 per bbl and $1.76

2 prr bushel

Oranges Californin Valancios,
$ 20 per box

Cherrle Aour, £1.75601: swee 52
por 16qt Cisd

1lerrie Blackberrics, $4 per bu;
huek erries, $39 3,50 per hu

Cabbage—33.2503.50 per Wbl

Groe Corn—33.50@' 2.76 per bbl

Tomatove—$130 1.0 per 0.ib bas
Kot

Celery—Ralamakoo, 1841 25¢ por
dor.

Potatoes-—White, $3. 5000 3.55 poer
I.li‘l

Swest Potatoes—31°60 per bu and
$4.50 per bbi

Lettner—dio@r$l per bu; head let
tuce, $250% % per bu,

New Hooey—Fancy white, 168
17e; amber, 108 1le; estracied, 8@ de
per b

Fallow—No 1, 7 1-2e; Na &, 6 }-2o.

Maple Sugar—New, 154 1¢e per Ib;

ayrup. §1.35& 150 per gal
Wool—Ietiers are paying farmers

23qp31¢c for Nne and S8Erdsa lfor <4

and &8 woel

ILidve Poultry—Bost broliers, 224
23¢: N¢ 2 brollers, 208#21¢: No 1
hens, 17 1.20#18¢c; No 2 hens, 1765p
17 1-8c; wtage, 12@013e: ducks, 179
19¢; geemo, 124013¢; turkeys, 219220
per pound.

Enown Austrinn sclentist,

He hus recently demonstraied

the light of n raw beef or

that
it Is possible to read o newspuper by

pork sau-

sage! Al pnminceed ment contalns m
mlerobe which glves off light, and with
sanuspges, when the microbe s present,
the light Is much stronger than that

given off by whole Jolnts. Th

vhe pur-

| tieular microbes do not Indlente deeay.

| Indeed, in no
December | man consumption.

i ot
opened | cording ot

| vitles m satisfactory

$1.44 1-4; September opened un
changed at §$1.47, advaneed to §1.48 |
and closed t $L45 04;
opeaod at $1.52. advanced to $1.538
and declined to §1.60 3.4; May
at $1.56 1.2, sdvenced (o §L67 1.2 and |
closm) at $1.5% 14; N0 1 white,
$1.35 14, 1
Corn—No 3 corn,  88¢ No 3 yel-
| low corn, 8 1-Z¢, No 4 yellow corn,
57 1-2@rs8 1-2c |
Oats—Standard, 46c: No white, |
45 l.2¢c; new No 3 whits 44 1-Zc;
September, 44c;: No 4 white, 410440,
Kye—Cash No I, $L.13 1
Heans—Immodiats nnd prompt
shipment, §5.70; Oclober 34 |
Seedg—Prime rad clover, §10 ]

wheat and ont straw, $6.506 7 per ton | hit

cnse huve

they

been

found in went which was unltit for hu-

first—unnd then eut It,
Mollsch.

your snusnge

Professor

So you ¢uan read by
ne-

The stumps of old wees often give

simllnr light,
due to
anlmals which die us goon ns the
i« sapless, The phosphoreseent
on the ocenn comes from minute
mals whilch live on seaweed.
It Is sald that the Caban e
Hght.
of the lght which thls beetle gives
at pecullarity
'll‘n‘l[l['l':ll"i
the Cubuns
doren lnsects in

off n preci

sclentists say s

sely

wliscovered., lts gr
that It appears and
modienlly, so that
to keop about a
botile at once,
gotting & light

by.

Unbiased View,

which
il croscople
wood
light

anl-

iy pro-
The secret

1a
1]

et o
need

n

In order to be sure of
bright enough to read

Hazel—Young DeSwift 18 considered

| the lion of the season,
n?

Almee—~TYos;
manners,

and,

n lion,
Spunky.
The Lawyer—The precedents
agninst you, madam.

The Lady—Well,

Have you met

Judging from his
he's more of a donkey than

are

sue them, ton, then,

Everybody needs it—
stored for emergency in a
well-developed, well-pre-
served, well - nourished
body and brain.

Grape-Nuts food stands
preeminent as a builder of
this kind of energy. Itis
made of the entire nutri-
ment of whole wheat and
barley, two of the richest
sources of food strength.

Grape-Nuts also includes
the vital mineral elements of
the grain, so much emphasized
in these days of investigation

of real food values.

Crisp, ready to eat, easy to
digest, wonderfully nourishing

delicious.

tor Grape-Nuts

“There’s a Reason”




